ALCESTIS

The scene represents the ancient Castle of ADMETUS near
Pherae in Thessaly. It is the dusk before dawn ;
APOLLO, radiant in the darkness, looks at the Castle.

APOLLO.

Admetus' House!    'Twas here I bowed my head
Of old, and chafed not at the bondman's bread,
Though  born in heaven.    Aye, Zeus to death had

hurled

My son, Asclepios, Healer of the World,
Piercing with fire his heart; and in mine ire
I slew his Cyclop churls, who forged the fire.
Whereat Zeus cast me forth to bear the yoke
Of service to a mortal.    To this folk
I came, and watched a stranger's herd for pay.
And all his house I have prospered to this day.
For innocent was the Lord I chanced upon
And clean as mine own heart, King Pheres' son,
Admetus.    Him I rescued from the grave,
Beguiling the Grey Sisters till they gave
A great oath that Admetus should go free,
Would he but pay to Them Below in fee
Another living soul.    Long did he prove
All that were his, and all that owed him love,
But never a soul he found would yield up life
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